fundamentally, are true, aren't they ?   I'm thinking about the man himself.**
" What about him ? "
" He strikes me as a funny kind of comrade/'
"No ! ... You don't mean like Libertad ? "
" No.   More like Aristide Briand.
c I saw him last there When his back was half bare,
neck in the screw,, La
" And now here's a health to the boss !
cc I know Sembat, Jaurfcs, others of them. Sembat is the most honest, kindliest man you could meet, not much of a revolutionary, rather out of his element among the people -in short, a bourgeois who really does all he can. For my part, I like him very much, you know. Jaures . . . of course, he's always thinking a bit too much about what he's going to say next, he has rather too much the air of being a e worker in words,' an amateur dragged into the arena. But still, you can't help having some respect for him. . . . Herv6 . . . he's pleased enough if you take any notice of him. at all ; but he's delighted if you notice him when he's got his mouth open. When I was at Gaucher's, in the suburbs, there was a mate of ours whose leg we were always pulling. You just had to insinuate : * Of course, nobody would have the courage to go to the boss and tell him that he's buying glue with some beastly stuff in it, intended to poison the working class. . . . Anybody who dared to say that would have a nerve ! ' And he'd go and do it, this fellow. In dead earnest, mind you. There was no stopping him."
" And the boss ? "
fc The boss finally tumbled to the trick. And when this fellow went and told "him., on our behalf, that we had decided to go on strike on the day of RavachoFs execution, and that we were all contributing to buy a wreath, the boss put himself down for a couple of francs."
c< And did you really go on strike ? "